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worked admirably, and I reached my destination two days
ahead of time. Early on the morning of December 17th,
having donned the comfortable.Chinese dress, and taken
leave of the German Minister, whose guest I had been
while in Peking, I left for a five weeks' jog through north-
ern China, accompanied by one servant, a man called
Liu Chung-shan, who had traveled with Lieutenant
Younghusband through Chinese Turkestan to India a
year or two previously.
It was late at night when we reached Tou-tien, a large,
straggling village, composed of inns and eating-houses,
where we stopped only for a few hours to feed the mules
and rest, taking -advantage of the bright moonlight to
push on. I found it somewhat difficult at first to accus-
tom myself to this mode of starting in the middle of the
night^ or rather as soon as the moon rose, but as it is a
custom of the country, it is best to comply with it, other-
wise one arrives too late at the inns to get either rooms or
food.
Every one we passed in the night the drivers thought
was a brigand, and, to judge from the number of watch-
houses and patrolmen along the road, there seemed to be
some reason for their fears. Even within the immediate
vicinity of Peking, and notwithstanding the strenuous
efforts of -the high officials, highway robbery and brig-
andage break out afresh every winter. Poverty usually
prompts the peasant to adopt this means of making both
ends meet.
The road as far as Pao-ting Fu, the capital of the prov-
ince of Chih-li, lay over the flat but wonderfully fertile
plain which stretches across all the eastern and northern
parts of the province, but which at this season of the
year did not present a single feature of interest.. Some